i} 


- Atel VA 


ON AN UNNAMED ISLAND IN THE 


FORTE 
INHABITANTS WELCOME NO VISITORS, 
AND ENFORCE THEIR PRIVACY WITH AN 
IRONHANDED RESOLVE. 


PRYING ORBITAL EYES OF THE 
‘CAM NET~= 


-- AND A GALINTLET OF AIR 
AND OCEAN DEFENSE SYSTEMS 
INSURES THAT NO PLANE CAN 

STEER NEAR THE ISLAND. 
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AN OUTBREAK OF PREHISTORIC JUNGLE FEVER DIAGNOSED AND QUARANTINED 
WRITER, PAT BRODERICK-~ PENCILER, JOHN NYBERG-~ INKER, TOWN cosa 
ROUSSOS--COLORIST, JOEY CAVALIERI-- LOCAL GUIDE 


WEIRDER AND WEIRDER 
\ AT THE MINING 
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WONDER 
IF THIS FLOW'S 
UNEARTHED 


ANYTHING 
INTERESTING, 


~ESY 
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NANOTECH INTERFACE 
OVERLOAD. 


YOU DENY THE EVIDENCE 


WHAT HUBRIS TO THINK YOU 
ARE ANYTHING BUT A 
PRETENDER TO THE THRONE. 


YOU ARE A HOLLOW MOCKERY OF 
THE TRUE VICTOR VON DOOM 


4 J e 1AM NO OTHER. 


BEFORE YOU. 


MEMORY LOSS. YOUR UA 
‘CURIOUS YOUTH. eooad 


YOUR 


YOU ARE A CALLOW 
YOUTH CLAIMING THE 
WISDOM OF AGE. 


MY REPEATED TRAVELS IN 
TUME MUST HAVE CREATED 
A PARADOX... 


A SCOUNDREL'S 
ANSWER. 


THEN TELL ME 
THE TRUTH. 


BY ALL THAT Is 
SACRED, | MUST 
KNOW! 
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THIS MASQUERADE 
CONDEMNS YOU. 


YOU WILL BURN IN THE 
FIRES OF YOUR SELF 
DECEIT. 
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WE HAD NO TIME TO. 
CHECK THE NAVIGATION 
STEMS: 


BEAUTIFUL REMEMBER WHAT | 
DAY FOR A RIDE. TOLD YOU, Y'OLD TOM, 
RIGHT, KINEA? ” BE CAREFUL 'ROUND 
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THIRTY FEET AND SIX TONS 
OF CARNIVORE, THE 


WERE HIS LIZARD BRAIN ABLE TO 
(COMPREHEND THE UNIGUE 
NATURE OF HIS: ererence Wy 


WHY 
ARE YOU 
DOING THIS TO 
1 ME... 
) y 


‘Though full of pain, this intellectual 
being, 
Those thoughts that wander through 
ctemity, 

To perish rather, swallow’d up and lost 
In the wide womb of uncreated night, 
Devoid of sense and motion. 
~Milton, Paradise Lost 


HAVE BEEN ABLE TO 
KILL ONE 
™ 


OF THE LAST 


RANNOSAUIRS ON 


NEXT” 
oooAND NOW, AN 


X-MAN 


